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"Yes, Maiji."
"This is only the miniature which we kept after his
death. The real Star had precious stones on it. You see
him wearing it in the picture downstairs. That was the
real one."
"Will I get one like that?"
"You will, my son. I know you will. When I returned
the Star I put a little cross on it and uttered a prayer that
you who bear his name should get it again. But there
may be other honors in your time, who knows?"
"Can't I wear the little one now?"
"Silly boy, these things are not worn for fun. There
is meaning in them. It is the honor attached to them
that counts, not the wearing of the Star. One day you'll
understand."
"What does one do to get the honor?"
"You must be a loyal servant of the Crown."
"I don't want to be a servant."
"It's a public servant you must become. That's a dif-
ferent thing."
I was too young to know the difference.
There was another bundle wrapped in thin white
muslin cloth, which she seldom opened. The contents
of all the other packages I had seen.
"What is in that white bundle?" I asked.
"There are two books inside."
"Why do you keep books in a safe?"
"They ard very precious books. They were given to
our family by Tennyson, the great English poet."
"But why don't you put them out with the other
books?"
"They are not just books. There is sentiment, friend-
ship and feeling in them. These are things personal to
us. They are valuable because of this. When grand-